FATHERS AND CHILDREN
ash was still left 'Well, perhaps,
I am not going to dispute. What am I ? A
retired army-doctor, volla-too; now fate has
made me take to farming. I served in your
grandfather's brigade/ he addressed himself
again to Arkady; c yes, yes, I have seen many
sights in my day. And I was thrown into all
kinds of society, brought into contact with all
sorts of people! I myself, the man you see
before you now, have felt the pulse of Prince
Wittgenstein and of Zhukovsky! They were
in the southern army, in the fourteenth, you
understand' (and here Vassily Ivanovitch
pursed his mouth up significantly). 'Well,
well, but my business was on one side;
stick to your lancet, and let everything else go
hang ! Your grandfather was a very honour-
able man, a real soldier.1
* Confess, now, he was rather a blockhead,*
remarked Bazarov lazily.
* Ah, Yevgeny, how can you use such an ex-
pression!   Do consider. . . , Of course, General
Kirsanov was not one of the , . /
c Come, drop him/ broke in Bazarov; * I was
pleased as I was driving along here to see your
birch copse; it has shot up capitally/         *
Vassily Ivanovitch brightened up. * And you
must see what a little garden I *ve got now! I
planted every tree myself*   I 've fruit, and rasp-
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